A SUMMER CAPITAL.
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ting rid of his fever, had hastened to join me; and on the 12th we set out on our
road towards Simla.

This town, which is little more than a large village, buried in a ravine of the
Himalayas, becomes during six months every year the capital of India. As soon
as the severe heat begins to be felt in the plain, all the English official colony of
the Bengal Presidency hastily take the road leading to the fashionable sanitorium.
The Governor-General of India instals himself here with all his staff, and is very,

BRIDGE 0V BOATS ON THE INDUS.

Ditturally followed by his ministers with their departments* Calcutta then becomes
reduced to the rank of a mere provincial town, and from the end of March to the
beginning of October the name of Simla alone is seen displayed at the head of the
Official Gazette and of the viceregal decrees. This annual emigration of the
Government is one of the strangest things imaginable, and the expense it occasions
is very large. It is only a few years since that a railroad has passed over three-
quarters of the distance from the metropolis,

We hastened to visit Simla before the commencement of the fashionable